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Jim Garrison: Far-Fetched 


Jim, Garrison, whb fits 
New Orleans bo well that he 
la still its district Attbrney, 
has hi & toy moments. 

Dnce, he even declined to 
set down his theories about 
the assassination of Presi- 
dent John F. Kennedy for 
publication in extenso. ‘T 
don't really feel I cab be A 
bellwether or prophet, warn- 
ing of the dihgAri Meing 
our country ” he said, “That 
would be like dropping a BE 
In the middle of the Atlantic 
OceAn” 

The DA'i rtsolve, unfor- 
tunately, did not last Jim 
Garrison has dropped his 
BB. It ii, appropriately 
enough, entitled A Heritage 
of Stone. 

In brief/ GarriAoa claims, 
President Kennedies death 
#As a coiip d'etat tArrled 
out by the Central Intelli- 
gence Agency, “an AxAcu- 
tibn” ordered by the military- 
industrial complex which 
felt threatened, By the 
^eacedpving President 'The 
assertions are a# fAr-fetched 
as ■ the alleged evidence 
hacking them tip. Even 
LftJPs Tonkin Gulf resolu- 
tion U dragged in as pArt of 
the script, “DeAley tflaxa 0 
the prosecutor writes, 
“shotild be recognized as a 
highly effective assault on 
civilian control over the mil- 
itary . . . the assassination 
and the [Warren GomMs- 
siOn] inquiry Are best recog- 
nized for what they Were: a 
military takeover of the 
United StAtei, It was noth- 
ing less;' 

What makes his hook so 
incredible is that not once 
does Garrison mention bust- 
neisrn An Clay Shaw, whom 
^he prosecuted so noisily and 
so unsueceAafuHy for con- 
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spiracy in the assassination 
at Dallas. The flamboyant 
prosecutor's star witness. 
Perry Russo, the hypnotized 
salesman who sAid he heard 
freelance pilot David Fetrie 
mastermind a plot for Ken- 
nedy's death in the company 
of Shaw and Lee Harvey Os- 
wald, is relegated to A foot- 
note. 

Novelist James Kirkwood; 
who found himself intrigued 
by the case after a chance 
meeting With ShAW, has 
done a much Better job with 
that Sorry episode in Ameri- 
can. jurisprudence. He began 
with A pre-trial piece On 
Shaw for E squire magazine 
and wound up covering the 
trial on an assignment from 
Playboy, producing an arti- 
cle — d PShaw, A Farce in 
Three Acts 0 — -that was 
nAver printed. Playboy was 
sympathetic toward Garri- 
son and Kirkwood’s editor 
on the magazine had ad- 
vised him, in vain, to take It 
easy on the DA. 

American Grotesque 
chronicles the Shaw trial 
with its baroque cast in 
painstaking detail. It is a 
highly personalized account, 
at timers too personalized. 

Yet it captures the flavor 
and the flimsiness, the mad- 
cap, Alice^in-wonderland, 


pinch-me mood of the trial 
where the key witnesses 
were a footloose salesman 
arrested this year on bur- 
glary charges (Russo), a 
self-admitted heroin addict . 
(Vernon Bundy), and a bald- 
ing accountant who once 
filed a $16 mUlios-jawsuit 
accusing the New York City 
Police Department, among 
others, of hypnotizing and 
harrAssing him (Charles I. 
Spiesel), It took the jurors 
less than an hour to find 
Shaw not guilty. As one of 
them recalled - when asked 
what he thought was the 
weakest part of Garrison's 
cASer “Well, the whole thing 
. , . After it was all over, it 
was like— wow, what hap- 
pened? What? That's it?” 
Still, the BA's capricious- 
ness continues. Acquitted of 
conspiracy, Shaw was ab- 
ruptly Charged with perjury, 
a charge that remains hang- 
ing over his head. 

In American Grotesque, 
Kirkwood makes no secret 
of what he thought of the 
trial, or of the district attor- 
ney whom be considers in- 
fected with a “deadly brand 
of megalomania.” Yet in re- 
porting so much from the 
courtroom, the author at 
times reports too little. To 
take just one example, Mrs. 


Jessie Garner, Oswald's land- 
lady in New Orleans in the 
summer of 1963, is quoted 
from the witness stand as 
saying that Ferrie had 
stopped by her home shortly 
after the assassination. Kirk- 
wood calls it a "morsel,” 
possibly “a whole new can 
of peas” that the prosecu- 
tion failed, to pursue and 
then leaves it at that him: 
self. 

Jim Garrison has had his 
day in court and he fell on 
his face. Only after he an- 
nounced to the world that 
he had “solved” the assassi- . 
nation did he stumble onto a 
"witness” (Russo) and, even 
then, it took repeated and 
highly suggestive prodding 
frbm a hypnotist to get his 
story down pat. It didn't 
wash. 

Beyond the harm done 
individuals. Garrison, .as ' 
Kirkwood points out* “has 
performed a great disservice 
to any further investigation ;; 
into the assassination of 
President Kennedy.” The 
DA, at least, deserves to be 
ignored. Yet here he is 
again, in book-length form, 
complaining along the way 
of the "smears” that he, Jim 
Garrison, has undergone. 
The prosecutor, who claims 
he can see conspiracies in 
Dallas and Washington but 
no organized crime in New 
Orleans, protests that, in his , 
recent re-election campaign, 
“I was accused of every- 
thing from being connected 
to the Mafia to dapping my 
wife in puhtic , . .” Both 
charges are at least as be- 
lievable as the machinations - 
alleged in A Heritage of 
Stone. 
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